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IN ROSAE HONOREM.

Robert Brown, jr., in The Academy.
It was at Thebes, the wedding day
Of Kadmos and Harmonia; -
And all the Gods were there to grice,
. And all the Muses there to sing.
and all the little lovea that chas.
The hidden sweetness of the Bpring
Hastened o'er enrth and alr and sea,
To join In praise of Harmony--
- Divine, diviner Harmony.

" Her lord  gollen vestment dight. .
Her form the starry splendors deci: - e
For necklace falr, the gift of Night,
Adorned the beauty of her neck.,
1 know thi= tale that men were telling
Speaks of the worl! in_drdered grove,,
As acte? song and stately dweliing,
Pit home for an immortal race.
Where all the varled parts that be
Inspire a note of harmony—
Divine, diviner Harmony.

But yet, the baslz of the whole

1& noble love of =oul for soul;

Beyond the sway of stormy weather,
Untouched by shock of mortal jars,

Where two clasp hands and stand together,
And congquer darkness like the stars;

Whilst the sweet clalms of me and thee

Wake myrlad stralns of harmony -

Divine, diviner Harmeny.

B0, Kadmos, take thy Theban bride,
Harmonia, ever {air and young:
Rut us the Gods have not denled
The sweetness which thelr poets sung;
For, In our garden Love will stray
To waken from thelr calm repose
A thbusand flowers, that make it gay,
And this fair morning culls a Rose;
Bound in bright chaln, yet ever free,
The two a link in harmony-
Divine, dlvinest Harmony !
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CHAPTER XLVIIL

Weeks passed, and every day up the turret
staircase which 1ad to Penelope's room there came
the tramp of the doctor's heavy feol,

Penelope was very L )
1t would have been almost against Nature if
ghe had not been so. Day followed night, and
night followed day: and still the tender young
Nife hung In the balance, baflling every care and
every modern resource,

A learned physician was summoned from Edin-
burgh at the instance of Dr. MeWhinnoek; but
he could only confirm that worthy's own treat-
ment and opinfon that time alone could work a

“perfect cure. He was able, however, td hold out
hopes and quiet the worst apprenensions.

With perfect rest, and the most absolute free-
dom from every species of excitement, the patlent
stood a good chance of ultimate recovery. More
he could not #ay. She had youth In her favor—

_youth, and, az he umderstond, previous health 4
‘and good habits—too much value could not be
lald upon these in a casze of the kind; but it was

Impossible to speak with absolute decision, and

poor Lord Caruoustie, who had accompanied the

}_mlr.'k-c'nated authority to the door, hanging on
~his lips as though he were a messenger from

Heaven, went back to the dining-room with a

dull pain at his hearl; and, refusing o commn-

nicate even the little he knew, pushed aside every-
thing offered him, and finally burst Into a wcald-
ing fit of such upexampled and uncalled-for feroc-

Ity tAat Loulsa wepl. and Joaunna fled before L.

Where was Lady Carnoustle? In her presence
no such scens waonld ever have besn enacted,

Alas! Lady Carnoustie would never again check
with her frown either hushand or child.

Lady Carnousztle was a qulet, pleasant. smiling
old woman now, pot very sure who all the kind
peapie wete who ministered to her wants so
thoughtfully: not at all concerned about the man-
ner In which one would vanish as another ap-
peared, ome come In 4t the door as the other
went out; and only a dittle surprised now and
then that her duughter Mina did not take her
turn with the rest, and =it in the armchalr by
the bedslds for a chat.

When told that Minda was not in the house she
was quite satistied, It was 80 good for dear little
Mina to be out-of-docrs.

Would =he send her love to Penelope? Oh,
yea; dear Penelope—but who, who was Penelope?

Lady Carnoustie hud had a stroke of paralysis,
and though she might ultimately regaln a por-
tlon of health and Intellizence, It was quite under-
stood that memnoiy was gone, and that the pasi
with her must now be forever a blank.

It waa best so; even in the midst of thelr dis-
tress the afficted family could tell esch other it
was best so: for they now knew all, and it was
this knnwledge and not the shock of Mina's aw-
ful death which had bereft Mina's mother of her
Henses.

But how came it that the secral which Penel-
ope hid risked so much to conveal, and of which
she and Redwood belleved all evidence destroyed,
nad transpirad?

Were not they and Ailsie alone cognizant of its
exiztence? And had not cvery scrap and frag-
meni of writing every leit treasure and love-
tokan, been burnt w ashes?

They had, and with a wearled spirlt In &
easure ai peace, Penclope had lald hergelf down
1t her bed at last, feeling that, horrible as had
boem the double crime committed, some of lte
horrors at least liad been spared coming to the
fight, through her and her lover's means, but
there 18 an old 2ayving, A chaln Is only as strong
an Its weakest link,'” and one weak link in the
present chain of evidence had 'been averlinoked
FPenelope had forgotten the letter at the village
postoffice,

Mercifully, so
the funeral

Up to that date Lord and Lady Carnoustle,
albsit overwhelmed with sorrow, were yet able
to bear thelr parts in the mournful duties of the
oreaslon—the grief-stricken mother even surpris-
ing thuse abovt hir by her resolute efforts after
gelf-control and sibmission to the will of Heaven.
“My poor wife hears up wanderfully " had been
again and again on Lord Carnoustie's Hps; and
he had coneeived n respect for her and a tender-
ness toward her during those faw days which he
was thankful afterward to be able to lnok back
upon.

For the grave had scarcely closed, the flowers
were not fresh upon {ts surface, when & messen-
ger was sent to Allzle’s reom with an imperative
gummons, The old woman's heart gave a sudden
bound., She eould not recollect ever before belng
thus sent for.

Instinctively she divined that this had nothing
to do with Penelope, for though she wae nursing
Penelope—taking precaution that no ears hut her
own should lsten ta the wandering habble which
ceaselessly lssued from the poor parched lips—all
inquiries, though as sollcitous as coulld have been
desired on the part of her master and mistress,
had been made without the need for a personal
interview. No, It was not on Penelope’s account
that Lady Carnoustie desired her attendance
now.

In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, her
ghrewd penetiation had divined the worst
divectly she opened the door of the room in which
Lady Carnoustic awalted her. Lady Carnoustle
was standing. On the hearthrug in front of her
stood her hushand., Nelther daughter was pres-
ent.

“They've fun’ it cot,”” whispered the faithful
gervant Lo herself, every limh shaking. "Gude
he_}% them! they've fun' it oot!™

en she closed the door carefully and walked

cloge up to the other two. In a short time they
had learned all she had to tell—all at least that
has reference to the tragedy of thelr child's life
and death, >

1t s not our purpose to dwell upon the emo-
tlons which such a revelation induged; nor, in-
deed, would it be possible in mere words to deplet
the amazement, the tmeredulity, the Jgony of
consternation and bewilderment which, ranged on
one side, were confronted hy one wpeechless, In-
controvertible witnesg on the other, A common,
vulgar love letter—such a love jetter as might
{ndeed harmlessly have been Indited to a village
beauty by her Hliterate swaln, but which, when
ad to their uwn daughter, to the loved

one for whose untimely end they were In the

first angulsh of sorrow—and penned, mareover,
by the hand which had ruthlessly destroyed her

—was horrible beyond the power of speech to

expreas; thls was the weapon agalnst wl;!--h re-

sistance and defence were allke useless.

To explain it, In the wi'd last hope that it
might admit of explanation, Allsle had been
summoned; and what would not she have given
to have been able to protest that the confident
strain of love requited was but the outpouring of

& mind diseased. that Mina had never known
of the moedman's delusion, but hud yielded up
her life its innocent victim?

8he could not say this, FPerhaps, who Knows,
she might;—she would have sald much, said al-
most anything on behalf of the old race whose

honor, whose very !lfe-blood was esteemed her

Al others, untll the day after

own—but of what avallh were falgehood? A
simple inquiry at the village postofiice would
blow her testimony to the winds. Recollecting

the packets destroyed by Redwood nnd Penelope,
she could not doubt that this clandestine missive
was only one of many—meany both recelved and
answered: and realizing that the worat had come,
she stood upright and :old all. conciuding with
these words: “My lord, an' my leddy, llsten to
me. Mebbe, iU's no for me to speak—it's no for
the ilkes o' e to cast

u lufln that's come an'
gane to the lkes o' y_ou-int t's the Lord’s truth

ye hae heard this day; and may the Lord Him-
eal’ help ye baith (o bear it! Ask me what mair
! yo wiil; I'm here to answer. 1 did what 1 could,
an' there's them wha did what | couldna—hut
+here was nane could save her, sin’ yersels had
made her what she was, She micht hae been o
gude balrn, the joy o yer hearts, the eroan o
ver auld age—she micht ha' been a mither her-
L
micht ha' been alive an' weel this day. gif <h
+ had been let to he what the Lord made her, and
o to Hve the Mfe He had made her for. Ye t
ken wha turned her fras, What quenched a’ 1he
llght in her bit breast as n lassle; what garred
her be silent when she wad fain hae gpoken

e

Ilzarroﬂ be guld, when she was no guid; garred
I her mak’ belleve she was content, when her
heart was angered and s=ore.  She wag to kel

what he thocht fit, She was to tuk’ up wi' noe-
hody —ne'er came ane to the houvse o her aln
rank"—-—

“There, at least, you are wrong,” broke In Lotd
(Carpoustle Ih a loud, hoarse volce, “Mro Red-
wondt —

"Redwood T

Allsle laughed a bitter laugh.
“Redwood? Na! She was past Redwood afore he
came, The fran had entered into her soul; an’

| ¥he twas fain to Aing hersel’ awa, to be revenged,
it tnr maethin® malr. Ay, it was revenge it
maun hae been revenge,” she muttered to het
sof. A Carnoustle could stoop to revenge, but
no' to love"

Lord Carnoustie seized her by the arm and
shook it. “What more do yvou know, woman?
Speak, In God's name, and hlils nothing: do yom
ant see that she,” pointing to a motionless figure
sitting stiffly upright with fixed, wide-open cros
“that she'— The speaker's acconts died awiy

Both were aware of a tertible new turn of
events, and both allke sprang forward,—hut too

late.
There was one loud bursting sigh, one hlind
involuntary movement, and Lady Carnoustie

fell heavily to the Roor,

She never recovered the full use af her peason,
never reverted to the above scene, nor soemid
to retaln any recollection of il though, after a
period of time, n certaln amonm of regtoration
was otherwige effected n her health,

It was felt, ax we have said, that the siroke
whieh deprived her of memory and Wmited her
intelligence was, even In Its intensity, a meroiful
ane.

It was now very reasonably Lord Carnoustin's
chief anxiéty to learn whether the mystery of
hizs daughter's murder had heen vnrkddled by
the world at large; and he was comforted more
than he would have dared to avouch v findine,
as time pagsed, that nobody knew anything, This
was 86 miuch better than what ho at first anthd
pited that, being, as we know, a man of somies
what dull senstbility, he resumed his ns=ual
trot life ers long; but no one ever heard |}
mention the name of his dead child, whil
was nbserved that with the snows of wintor snow
permed also to descend upon Tarid Carnonstie's
bent head. He was never again gulte so aturdily

resolved that, now he was left to judge o |

daughters hig full confidence
late in the day, to retrieve TThe errors ol thilr
earllor education, “They were hut poir, feckless
creatures to begin with,” he muttered; “hyt
perhaps Allzle was right she woulil never have

tolernted them to he anything else’ There wis
but one “®he” for him henceforth,
With Lady Carnoustie safely smiling In her

bedroom, und with the old nurse's denunciations
fnging in hig ears, he felt he muet do what In
him lay for Loulsa and Joanna now

And by and bye a certaln hush crept over the
spat where such tragle events hadl rent the alr,
and the two quiet sick-rooma became contres of
home attraction, each a Hitle world in itself

Penelope began to recover, and Penelope’s well-
belng wase the leading thought of the household

Presently she took note of who spoke 1o her
and ministersd to her. She asked what had be-
come of Marls,

Now, Marle had protested weeks befors, be-
tween hysterlez and temper, that she should not
stay a day longer than she could help In such a
dreadful place, and had been gladly digpatched
on the first opportunity, and It was Kate nim-
eron—clever, cheery lttle Katle from Glenmaors
who had been sent over by the Misses Soutter
assist Allgle in her nursing. Penglope ¢
grown quite accustomed to the slght of Kat
face and figure golng about before It ever
cutred to her tn ask what Katie was doing there

The next step was a vague Interest in her faod
and then at last the invalld hegan to “tak: holid

“Qhe wae Just abost dummocked wiiloit all,
and that's the trath,” quoth Dre. MeWhinnosk, in
diagnorlng the case. “'Bul she's pu'd through
ghe's pu'd through, and she'll he none the waor

not a penny the worse—once we Eet ap
strength again. Let her lle sl a bin and don't
hurry her. I've no opinion of hurrs, ‘Hurry no

man's cattle, saye the proverb, and teoth! thers's

a deal of sense in thae proverbs™
Accordingly Penelope lay still

back to her.
On= day she heckoned the o1 nurse 1o her (TR0 B
glte, and pointed to the window-blinds bhdh of
for

and Jfe came

which were drawn down, as they haid been
many days, It was a mild November i
pearly mist hung over the ovenn, and not a rif
stirred 118 glassy surface The wirmn season
kept the fuchsias sill in luxuriant hloom, w
myrtle-hlossoams were ant upon the woith wal
the garden and verbena branches sprawled uj
the patii.

“1 had no Idea autumn was Hke
tand,” murmursd Penelope, "My
November!™

this In
yrtle-hl ‘
nolding up 4 bunch which
had Jeft with her. 1 think 1 should Itke
out to-day. Draw up the blind and le ke
sunlight, Ailste dear; | know the sun s shining
outslds™

But when Aflsie advanced toward the wir faw
whenee she thought legs glare would fall upon

the invald's weakened pxehalls, Penclape’s vl
grew quite lond and strong in protest
oNot that blind—not that one” She wived

her hand imperatively, oL owan't laok aut thery
not there, Lot me look upon the sea” poiniing
to the nearest casernent, whenes n view of the hay
ould be obtained from where she Ly

The old woman did as she was bid without
word, After a moament's retlection she Toies-
bered that the other side of the Httle turret was
that whirh overlooked the maoor,
knew that Pepelope's wandoring senses wen
turning.

A little longer and Penelope asked 1o st np
within the small windowel recess and watoh th
world below, and theneeforward spent a4 part
every day there

Om one oceaston, and one only,
reverted to the past.  All=k

anil

Al

el o,

ahe nned
d her in

and gently remonstrated in nursely parianee, bt
Penelope, looking around carefully to e sure they
were alone, bade the old woman sit down leaid

her for a few minutes,

“You see, Allsie,” she sald, “1 eanpoi forgel
that if I had dons what 1 ought all of this migh
—1 don't say 1t would-—but it might hunviee heen
prevented
peerel and insisted on her telling her father
mother' —

“Bhe wadna hae dune (1,7 sald Allsle sadly
“No, i ye had gane upo' your knees to hey, she
was that feared, pulr, puir thing! Think yve no if
words could hae prevailed mine wad hae heen
wantin' "

“But you said you 411 not know &

“Nas malr 1 did ken to him—to Redwood. Nae
matr 1 did ken—what could be d kennin', Fn
nae word nor whisht lec ghe fa’, and ay turned
aside my cautlons, an' aye lgucht at me, hut ho!
fine 1 kenned for a' that Maybe, no a’ that went
am, but encugh —waes me! enough. 1 wnidna tak’
ower muckle blame to yersel', my dawtie™ pit.
ting the shoulder of her charge tenderly, “Ye
wir nae that sair wrang; ve did your best™

“pPerhaps 1 could not have made her confess,
put at least 1 need not have hurrled her Into
tfurther decelt, 1 mean,” said Penclope, falter-
ing, “about Mr, Redwond.”

A quavering shadow of a smile Nickered peross
Allste's lps.

“And a' the time Redwood was for yersef'!”
she sald.

“Hut I Hd not know it 1 had no ldes of . Iidd
eagerty. “Remember, no one ds he told abont
that for a long, long time yet, Allsle; you will re-
member, won't you? It would hurt them dreaii-
fully"—

“I'll no tell, Dinna be fearvd” '

“Then there wie another thing” procesded P
nelope, blushing a Htle “You know what Tosn
mald on that day the Alnsiles nrrived?”

“Ay: 1 mind."

“What conld he have meant -

“Miss Penelope, gif ye kenned Tosh a® 1 fo, ve
wid hae kenned by this, that whiles he s
jigt naethin’, ava! whiles he's sensible, and he's
aye trusty, but, "deed, a’
and though 1 made as though | helleved hin
thon day, I° my heart 1 thocht nactiing o't

“He must Have heard something?”

“He micht, or he micht no'."

«1 shall learn some day,'” sald Penelope softly
to herself. And meanthme she let the subject
dl‘up.

She wanted next to know If her f
been told how I #he was.

He had. It had been deemed advisable to in-
torm him after the Bdinburgh physicien had
given his verdlet, since no one could foreses whiat
turn the fever might take Also D M “Whin-
nock was sure thal as gogn af his patlent eauld
move she must be gol axay from the place, Laord
Carnoustie thought that very llkely My East
would sall for England hnmediately on recelpt

i

aper

ather had

spoke.
turning to claim his daughter. He did not ke
at all the idep of being without Penelope,

Every day he pow found his way up the turret
stalr. It was good for the Invalid, he averred,
to have some one to talk to, and he dnd she had
plenty to talk about. He had alwhys found Pe-

nelope took an Interest in his affaire, and liked
to have full accounts of each day's sport after
=& s AT e o B
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s Perfect Tooth Powder.

Thoroughly cleanses the teeth and
purifies the breath. Used by people
of refinement for over a quarter of

Sold Everywhere.

the shooting began; wherefure it dll not In the

how seon, how strangely
Lady Carnoustle’s
The placid invalld
window as the carriage
ttendant who the ladies

cated to her mother;
soon, and how easily was roor
| place belng everywhere fil ed!
! kissed her hand from the
rolled by, and asked her a

| were? She was quite pleased to sece the horses'
harness flagh and ghitter in the sun. v

“You are enjoying your drive, Pen&iope, I
think,” sald Louisa, affectionately, “What are
we stopping for, Duncan?”’ demanded the
| apeaker, a minute ar two jater. “Anything
wrong?"

led us, my lady."” Duncan
foreground of the moor;
ood, with his gun on
is heels, appeared

“Mr. Redwood signal
polnted to o figure on the
and In o few minutes Redw
hi= shoulder and his dogs at h
| it the carriage door.

“I have been up on t
vand | remembered that you" addressing

he ptarmigan heights,” he

‘ ["—but he had to draw himself upright hastily. | zald,

Loulsa was approaching, letter-bag in hamnd. Penelope, “thought you would like a ptarmlgan’s
“One for v, Penclope. It looks like your | wing for your hat WwWill you acrept one?' pro-
father's hand, but it has no forelgn stamp.”’ | ducing a brace of the speckled gray birds, whose

It necdded none. Mr. East had arvlved in Eng- | plumage was just beginning to change for the

jeast supptl=e him to find that notiing now cnter-
Inbned her =0 owell. He was alway s saving to
[ jredwead, who had fallen fnte the way af vither
joining him gn his mosr o1 getting him an o
the [nveraehet moor, thuy such and =uch an ex-
citing Lt of luck or evidence of canine intelll- |
genee would “do 1o I Penelope,”  Tedwiood,
wotlld contribute his share toward
the {tem and  ovcaslonally rather more than
Illl.ll ‘h.l'n
Fie wa# very cauilous, ut he had an ensy
person to deal with, It was nothing 1n Lord
Carpoustie’s eyves for hiz vomprnion to send A

upright in his bearing. never taced the world
quite so boldly as he had heen wont ta do. Tak-
ing Atlele’s words more deeply 1o heart th !
had ever taken anything in his Ife o ha

(TS i |

far himself, he would give his two remadming | av
nd strive, however |

tuft of white heather from the helghts to please
u poor girl W canfined ty her room in the
rlous autumn weather,

When he produced a new
il sugiested 1o Miss Lonisa that It

volume of lilustra-
might

tions

amise an invalld whoswas nol ahle to pass the
time with reading, no one suspected that he hadl
not wot 4t down from town for his own use
When e brough: anything, or when he came
over with n ar whateyer he did, or what-
ever he left undond, It wase sl one. Redwaod
ol not po wrong in the eyes of the hapless

atie family now. ‘They fancled thely sor-
Bim (for It had been no part af
any one on that
hehiind the soenes
t imagined,

LCarnet
row shared by
Allle's husiness (o enllgnten
polnty, and though we who ire
that It wis not 80 1o the exten

Know

st I ds Lt Just to state that he had a very
roal respoct and regard for the family, and relt
more at home and content in thetr famlly cirele

ar, truth to tell, than

thian he did pnywhere wlae,
hetfore his day.

Wae had ever done

any one

How muich of this mas have been due th A
dear unacknowlsbged cause it hootk not here to
inguire cnrelopie, St 16 tene, was in the eaxtle, If
Wy it 1= unfnly  auezest that her presencs
pnder = roof did m than caset a dlm invisthle
hilh over syeryihing o nnected with I,

e readers will have guesw 1 that long before

this the former invalld had vanishod, o in
Adaslis had fndec 3 taken hia Aepariure the very
TR o the tragedy, s brokesn Kioesjolnt hav-

urel ettt mivaenlons=iy
cwarthy that he walknd

o with oniy the aasistande o AL
Tem nprong Aand that mibelt o Little s
. he eaperiv wil o M1 effects from using

aibled Tmb so sudidenly
another dny, you know; by J

Canldn’e B1ay *
I 1 thelr snkis 33
cmphatieally I'0

ga! Fnot Itowas i

{ times; amed, though

1 all that, |

» iy Mee; 1
podly contdin’, you Know | had ¢
make a boit for

\ ¢ wvair hind had poor litle Alnslis nnwa-
favs ging 10 you, and play your gams wiih, It
wotllid hpve beet wibing."” 2 1%

Mt o iy snw the matie )

ith it of view "t e wud i woell-behaved
Hithe ereature nd ook himself off Immesdiintel
he fell he was I shal] always K
Kindly the uminating It was
sitch i m

‘And how r other comeds 6f & creat-
vy, 17 kg Whers has Torh Leen il
this thoe? has he besen about 7

Fosh Beatd or seen anyihing
him =h the devil’—<Honts! th
glrls mustn’ ar me say that! Bur 128«

't At Th he le: therss Tosh ot tals vers
miinute' polnting with his finger, aning N
the avenuie. Thets he comes, [T fellow, bhurpling
along. 1 must g down and speak to him pred.
ently The after o minute, "What on far h ia
that hanging ) hehind his hack " muraiiped
Lard Carnousis himeelf. A lonkg,  BHCK

| strewmor; down tip t ond of his cont talla, What
| t# that ¢ And. YJouk, Peticlope it = tangling
fr e ‘Tun dhatiter. He has fled PR
his poed Tamn What can the fdea of that be?
“ih Toele! Oh, Poolel™ A ry o v uleion
shook Penclope’'s weake ) for Hhy eouald not
ol her W - it aviall !t

gl with herself, 144 '

hst | B8 jght of Tush's n s OF misurning

a frienid.  He had wound nn enormous <rape

1 around his  worsted Tammy,"” iled n
ntiay i hehind, and et jt stream behind him
as far ns it would go

weppeed, an’ 1 think IUs ranl dacent'” ex-
slidmed he, proudly. in reply 1o An cfaculation
from Allsie, Waue ' v Rlde door 1
hir it was my werdy wunmman,
it sped et an’ 1 was halnin
i v 11 for Cornoustie, bhut mi Blye 1t Wil salt
¥ o pe adided, taking $ off and reear L
t tanidl 1 Chrnovstie aboot® He wad
00y Loy Me e Wit slo gran’ mw irrnins '
. teht in the wortd wolll hay
n o frriit s inbmltable “inurrn
i } pht ra o ‘
1 % al Per t aliipe ~msnn with
the effort r 1 o wWas hen th ' f
fs o pelaxed nd the next O it
the W I In thale pespective i
with ter tnat eanld not be reprassed

Jhut ne shot thin, 1'endlope MENH
JAed vt length wips | “y il
B f his enntr. “she wonld o
never ¥ I waman, could she have
Knowr brghing.  We muet )
tie ke Off tha inge somehow, and iy 1 t
fr—hunt } Iy, ddear!

At lenpth th ) me when Penelope: s
Koo dnwnstain

rhiges =h skl gone biefore whe didg
perhibps she shrink a it from o mesting which

L1 tl prlaes sl which  she  goarceil
knew  how 1 favebut, At any  rate
Woiks W dlie was falrly strong; and she Was
bigs1 fhle 1 wiont hetseif dn the dormer of  ponr
Ly wistle's cwn mafn, tendsely offered by

tearfal Loal v Joanma, who felt nothing

I J sl sl thiat denr mamma wou
Linrself ha wisherd 1t eoull she have been ah®
! leretiny predes we #ay, had anly Just
wat fal IO T with all the paraphernalla
¢ fnvadidism o support ney hefore the sports
tion were stighted In the avemy

i owill b rathier trying, seclng Mr. Hedwond,”
whispeered Laouiiea ol td never heen noted
L RETE tigr we thonght sou sounld be @ uld to
il It over. B we tobd papa ta b gure to hiring
him §1 to=day.t

Promehope  almost  widhed this hall been Hiept
Lok, Uieertadnty would have hesn snmething,

11 1 had refused to keep poor Mina's |

|

the time It's jist Tosh; |

of his letter. Lord Carnoustle looked grave us he |
He did not like the idea of Mr. East's re- |

he wis shakling and shivering all over,

bl pow

and when Joanma, fram the windgw, announeed,
“Here are papa amd Mr Re Twovind 1 Hje
door and when  Lonisn conslderately

of know  you maEt be oo Witle nervous,
Penelope,” and when finnlly the daor apensd, atd

Lord Carnonstie's volee was heard spraking tho

| behind, and that “sor ane'’ cume N
brond hehind him, and was felt e thiet
than heard greeting the nearer ludles, and then
coming —coming up to her—poor Penelope
« 4f the oo were #pinning ratnd, and hoer-
he centre af wll eyes,

Indeed, she Tooked so pale and siight and
trembling thiat Redwand scpree knew how to lvt
giv the hand he took in his. He hnd, 1o be sure,
At exeuse for a mament's Ungering, 1 o You
feul o little better pow ™ he could be allowed tu
inpudre, and padse for noreply. ¢

I:||]‘ 1ned

S

And then the <dder Migs Carnpustie, greatly
plumiing herselt on her dseretion, took Gp the
wibgect und assured him that “denr Peneope”
was very much betler, and only looked a0 Hitle
feas well to-itay than usiil heeanse of the exelte-
ment of coming duwnstalrs, and qeeing peaple,
I owas always riather an e in an Invalll's ro-
covery, that first coming dowpstalre.

Hedwood  Hstened  w th profound  attention,
glancing every now nnd then at the Hitle free
with e oyes cast down, and wondering how
voun e shoulil be able to do maore,

Pt Laubes, Tor her, was quite on the alert
anow we will all go off v the other side of th
roun, aml hnve onr ten thee! she erted; “amd,
dene Penclope, you will et stoy here, and My,
Btedwood will hring you youps.'™

CUPhat's hetter,” thouxii Heo

+And put a 1ile wabls before voul, ani you can
have 1t comfortahly,'™ subjoined Lou'sa, depart-
inyg

Thu= on e¢ach of hig hmrheys Redwoond hnd a

momoent whereln to £ax or to ook something. 1§
Was nob duneh; bue e wis satisfled, e far ns it
went, Then, at last, he thought he might venture
n o#tep further, The Misges Soutter camie in, and
wers cotdlally welvomed at the tea table, My
good angele suid Hedw ool to himself; ‘“‘was
there over a eadl more oppoctinae ™ And sithout
more ada he calmiy =ented Limsge If on the sofa

by Penelope’s sl

“1 henr your father (s expected home"™ he wndid
b TP ¥

1 oam s sweting n fettey o-day"

cAnd vou will Join him i the Boath As snon
as yvou are able 1o tFavel Lord Carnoustie
teils me"

Wi shindl be able as soon ag he can have me”

“You don't luok very strong yet—dear,” the
fust word sipptd out under his breath.  Her
cheek crlmeoned; it sesmed swch a long, long

time sinee that never-tosbesforgutten night that
Redwood —~Redwood, whose Imdge had been be-
fore her eyes, whose words and looks and tones

| bl fed svery hour of conaclousness with throb.

bing hopes and memoriés—seamed now, when
onee more in the flesh by her side, a gtranger.

He leane toward her, and stole the hand
which lay temptingly near. 1 am not going to
transgress.  Don't afrald” he murmured.
“It |3 emough to see you, anu be with you again.

| glanced hackward,

patha, up he could at loast take s Eood harometer. and marked the precise state of the
walking, pure ".”i vneng them, By | e Redwonl could give aceourate information |
and it was: UHes AG Powanted to | s the hour when the steamboat might be
e Finlayson aboue the s 1 “.'_' u'-i..hu 1| expected to touch ar the quay.
the plantation fust now = § HEEORENS \& he made the latter announcement the at-
ing her tiom hia Grm, *Just st rie for domin tentlon of the pa chaneed by good hap to be
o with Mr. Redwood—give het yolp Arm, Bods | qiverted, and Penclops alone caught the atick
y and 11 D Dk 0 five mnates e Yo won't forbid my being thera™
ot s, 1 was (swardel “Naw tell upae. she conld not “forbfd” his being any-
1 nt over | it slowls wk 1 ok
ik ) o e ; VYRS ST ol her own spirit awng begihning to ex-
 Fiad A L tonee o sense of desolotin, a yearning for his
A ; i and  suppori, & tendern =%
! ; . L et 100 L yward the wild fevers t asemed at
S N : . . . tines bt a dream—whenee ghe had Just emergad,
Ll Cmrponsti i ditd he, tsippolntsd hut which o soon must bogln to fade Into the
T sl ot 8 diad Wl wit et stonld | ool Tan s woanid oo ghindly leave i hehind; e
' } ) - e Wit at her with a § . . -
WeRes » e ,I Bt if Redwoond—and then jt ol sts I Rl
\ i Dl red et woord Intultively divinesd the me g of her pwen-
iy / d o wive brow.  He wae fondling on her iap the little
b A g A v Vi IREW TR MMy C<halred pupps he hal hrought s a glft,
priomiss, Peneiops H e uny " siiich wan to getompnny Ibs new mistress south
ME‘"'I' SASC AR - " | the noxt day. “He will have forgutien al ahout
Tint vou know whi KR L, KOS | e bifope—ahemt—he sees me again Dogs of
Cils, 1 *h pede 3 b ; have steh very shiort memories,” looking
ML b B hatiatitel wlopets faes. “You will haye an
eps it 15 best, 1 aoy goInk 34 b A v of sesing for voursell how extraor-
\ ot fann,. 1 hate UEIEEGS <hort this Hitie pup's memory s very
fnvernshet for th T intdr 1
[Py ¥RTY RONSE 1wy bl utier K Lotter and Joanmna, whia awere both standing
:"'.'i e .|..-';-I-r-.--' to miay o by, henird nothing (n the waords, but Penelope
i Ll SFULR IR I OB [ vl all wlie wanted
nir fribpdi  Ghitecmber B0 St . I Amain. t was Yo are going stralght on to
frinnis ashonally, I i il e smidle | SRR Clthont atipping, Lord Carnonstie? |
ADIREL At TN diall o the same next week. 1 oam golng up
You will be ty let them think-d Motiday o Taesday, Oh, ves i s
e LU S S o g 1o Iy sets 1 shall e heve ) the Arst
Teriginfer i A ary, anyvway, bat 1 shall hayve? yup and
really, mnst go : WA B wn wotowas,  That's nothing, (One travels s
fiw Qiy—al loaet WoIE ety nowadays”
.I--|-..|l|||--.- 1t may I MBS AT Inst he Yol talfake e o Pt it off as
Rl RUSNEAN (o AL L e iz s B coty, stayed as late as he dared. and
pyter, andthde gecessstinton S CREBRIC) Mt | et hetpayed himself ot the last.  But though
Enatat N . '|'1 At L I" | aistabd W had to odpive home through the nleht mists
(O, with: Thit, © 4i Poprtige daImurely, I witnont the smbrage for which his heart hun.
Bave st e 'II r\l‘il, X . B0 ",”' ol the lover's Pgood-night!” which by elrenn-
:,',II',',,',':: lI,”-:I|L Jl\ “ .,'I_1 r-grit ;gl W [,'.‘.‘ W ": ‘u‘:" '-I: wis dented, he was, in his hidden soul,
raking pear, Hi6 to himel For Badwossd wag now fuily, despls and laste

land, The next mament Penelope was exclalming |

with a cry, “Oh, he is comel he Is come! and the
nest she fell to sohbing ke a child,

tedwood rose and withdrew himself,

sNathing the matter, T hope”" cried the ladles
at the far table, tnoa breath. “No had ne yal"

SO, no: very good news, | oshoull say. The
hest thing in the world for her, Mr, East is ar-
rived,
anly

momentary surprise.’” Then he
#She |s better already. |
think.” to Miss Louisa, “If you were Lo go and
tilk o her"—Loutsa dellghtedly felt that
wias fquite the person to undertike the dellcate
tnsk; and when she reerossed the roum she as-
d them all that dear Penelope was quite re-
covered, and very happy at the thought of seeing
her father again. Mr. East had written, desiring
her to mest him in London as foon as possible,
while. knowing nothing of any partleular reason
tor 1ts boling desizable she shonid do a0, He hid
ctarted for home before recelving the last jetter
from Carnoustle Castle,

“T thought he must have done s0,' ohseryvel
Redwood, cuslously well ap in the subjed “He
contd hardly have had time to reach home from
Jamades A he had only left it on receipt uf your
letter an the 1ath of last month.”

Thev then discussed the matter at length,

Prosently the Misses Soutter took their leave,
anid Redwood felt he omeht to take his,  But he
cotld not go, He hidd becone Ina manner one
of the Carnoustle family, and for nnee and away
thought he would digobey the dietates of cere-
mony, “Miss Carnousile, are you In a moud to
grant a petition

Mips Ciatnoustie
him.

from the

wits always {n the mosd—from

lnnking

waoll, Al It s very nfes here”
rounid, tmny T—won't you ask me to stay on 4
Plepse o

“th, Mr. Hedwaoiml, v w0 glad?" Lady Car-
monsthe wotd B fallen off her chad hnil she
Benrd the fervent, condinl tones,. b the Lady
Coarmoaetie of ol W now even in  POTH S
thonehts only @ shadowy “dear mammn™ Whioss
shudow wie invarlahly benlgnant  “1 hope you

il sy whie r vart would Uk to- siay oh

N il she, enthostastieatly. “Papa.

ng the hell, and send o In-

s portmantean? "There

Yressing gong sounds”

v pitrn 1o the starden, [

A ! et appended Carnonstie,

loing us he was “rtte Just wonderfiully
1 for this tim fyour”

skl ot a Mitle alrde vour aiees good 2

wimge sled Hedwidid, dstde Lo pitn e looks a

oo gentle tur i the al ]

e the ey thing {1 Hey, Ponelopw
pat sn b hint and «h thete's 4 pood lssss
and e far o Bt of o stroll with Riedwoud and

W e by the ganlen door.  You needn’t

e more than fost the gatden rouncd

i oy omy nene'

st your things. Thoth
Tongiza o annn started [orwas L) "
wine reads I ativthing for |} e
What had Penstope not dons for them 4

Janitlga puat Hior ecousin's wig
enedd  her o ¢ Lorsd Carned
with anslons awkanrdness fumb.e I v

Intter, as half

gloyes,
ind dreading

ST T
d carcying |
of intervention, s
it under his arm,

fiar she was abo

o, swest dinsk ontalde

Pt Penelops 1id ot ot feel plrased L i

. They ! I nheat s i her tw

aimiwnrt ot inbhimiinge 14 s fitE
wrind CUREE and ! ! A | i
BillE K t §f 1n f i il i

A giarden's a fine plice” Carnoustie
meditn tively . “fm fondlof 0 garden, 1 it good
for pothing oled, 117 gooud te W 1'* i e could

Aot #haat, nor feh, nor farm among his tlowers

ol sald that
I wiks time
wd ey with a

Then Tord Carnonstie cams hin k
the dew was beginning to fall
in; and pres

for Peénelope 1o g
pinde November rose ho ot Coumed Blowing on fhe
wall; whivh she wore ta brighten up her black
frock In the evening

In the evening they were all very guiet N
oy over dld anything particular in the oyvoning
at Carnouatle  Costle, and nows even the plano
wias not avallable, Thes wers sitting up and
down almessty after dinner, whea Lord Cur

noustle, after looking once or twlee at his young
invalid viettor, ingwhose cheek the patlor of -
ness Wis Inr--rmiﬂv.I hv At eontrast with her
mourning  robee, ciplienly  mads atupendons
proposition
witeneluope - phem! —yon're just sittine there with
vour hapds before you,  What was that gam®
your tsedd T plny with Captain AlnstieT T dpre sy
Mr Hedwond would play it with vou'?  He used
ta peay it with the Baob ereature, (oo

Redwond professed his rendiness

“ittw just nonsense the fiss about ecards as
eards muttersd the old gentleman into Laontsn's
ear, Loulen having lookiad at him for a moment
“grven whe got not to mind the slght of them with
Abnse: wnd why shouldnt Redwiaad dp what
Adnetle 31 Get aut the eands,” decisgivoly

wPerimps. If M Redwond wonld place the
woreots pound thint 1tTe se it sipgested Joanna,
Laritise obeyed the mnndate, “ddear Pronelope
wonld not fecl B draught; and here i= the small
table Captain Alnstle found so convenient  for
plguet.”

And
Jrlepineet

11 must be owned that the wiy they played anl
corisl was a0 novelty in the game T wond
unidertonk the seoring. He wan very exact el
clonr-hemdinl at st but as #0om a8 nrlookors
had withdrawn, and no one wiss taking any par-
Peular notlee of  the play or the players, hils

twedwioad and Penelope  ware started at

destarations took gomething of this form:
splapes to the King. 18 any day tixed for you 1o
#0? That's ‘good,’ is It? Or have you o higher?

Do yon teavel by Great Western? Noj stop; ex-
st

cuse me, but you ean't count that N,

dot' ! helding hack her hand with o woille, 1Y
is for me to play firse Oh, you have let me take
the trick. ton!  You are not attending  olp=ely
oot by the game, T am afrald 1 can't {rnnl
vou Lo geare with cards I shall wrlte down our
respective numbers with a penchl afd puper. You

only thtrty-three, and T am o hundred wnd
fifty-three.  What Is your address (n Portland
Nauee?  Themefors [ add vour score toomy bwi.
And 1 add a'so the diference between us, Thut
mukes ruther a big beating far thig round. And
now give me his city address, too, If you ploaae?

Altogether It whs rathor a peculiar game of
pliguet

The next day Penelope was Lo have her first
drtve, and with much late and many wrappings
she was Instulle
barouche. How Jdellghtiully the goft, mild sea alr
blew in her face. How ft wooed her cheek, and
rested on her evellds. Everything seemed peace-
fu., tender, caressing. i

1.oulsa now occupled the corner hitherto ded!-

and she {8 a little overcome; but it Is |

she |

‘I am very lonely at Inverashet,” pleaded Rod- |

1 i the corner seat of the big |

| winter,

He lonked so cheerful,
Hfe and vigor altogether, t
back, wondered a little if the
pyes atd the ving in his volee
her companion curlous.y,

Lontsa, however, perceived nothing. -One
thought was always as much as she could cope
with 4t a time, and her present thought was that
| Mr. Redwood had the previous evening appealed
| to her to rescus him from his loneliness.

wYou will come to dine to-night, Mr. Radwood?
Pray do. 1 had intended leaving a message at
Invernshet. My father and Penelope are to leave
us the day after fo-morrow; we find the tide will
cuit for her to get off from the pler on Thursday,
and pa ather day this week; and, of course, that
great matter for an inva i, 80 these will be
118t svenings all together.”” She almost broke
down. W ghall be so glad If you will come
both evenings., [t—it will help us to hear them.”

SO course, you must know I oam only too glad
to eome,” =ald he.

Penelone durst not meet his eyes as he spoke.
He wits leaning over the carriage Aoor, too close,
ton nnguarded, He was not even miking a pre-
tence of looking at Loulsa,

SWhile dear papa s away we cannot, of course,
invite a gentleman,” continued the elderly lady,
with a gentle hlush an her malden cheelk, “but as
coon s he peturns, which will be in less than a
week, you will always be welecome.””

He thanked her courteously.
Penelope's ptarmigan on her lap.

sn animated, g0 full of
hat Penelope, smiling
glad look of his
would not strike

|
| “Are hoth of them for me?" sald she,
| poth? He smiled. Was not all he had to he
| theneeforth hers?
“S0 you will eame to-night?” coneluded Mlss

Kk on her cushions again,
eonld not help fesiing
as she leanad back.

noustie, leaning bag
r the life of her she
every lnch “Misa Carnoustie
“You know ot hour,  And, oh, Mr, Redwaond,
i will pot mind, I am sure, but the Misses
Soutter are coming,  We asked them to dinner,”
cpenelope wished 18"

wie conchided  sclemnly

Andd to hersslf she add “If dear mamma nevar
did i If, we feel sure dear mamnma hail
sone gond reason.  But dear ma a would cers
talily wish us o do whatever Penelope wighos,

now.'"

The following day was
noustie Castls

Haw terrible and yet how dear h 1d Itz gray
towers D ooame!

But a
rtepped ont
hearted girl,
o the Matire,

Penelope's 1ast at Car-

t months previotsly she had
1 frow-spirited, whole-
1l to grasp the burden
not g more than to
of life.

ARer a8
desirons of

pltmge Bead foremast into the mystery
Anid now!
W, well, o other spot on earth wi uld ever he

whit thigs plice of places nad grown to
i moorlands woulll ever
such
=he

tor hoetr
‘ Pwe: nab other wonids

ave such welrd minglings of assoelation,
surpas<ingly =weost and bitter memorics!
wottld fain have visiisd every nook and teaderly
inflamed, as vouth will, agltation and emotion
with the slight; but happily this could not be, and
indesnl. @l who lived Ponelope and el her
prea e of mind were now with the exee n of the
Wi tord, who was samewhat testy
ntent on hastening her departire

he subject,
wonfldent that
Lange of seene and companionship alonse coni

watton of her powers, and

anee had been in health and

offect the full

¢
ke her all 2he

pre should

Fven Redwood wags eager that th
b i deelany

(i the slightest of pretexfs, however, he con-
irived to keep cloge and closer to the slie of his

Ve ns the hour of separation approi hed, and
coulid ot but be conselous of a watch thus
Heltade thus manifested, albeit, to the
. My, Redwood was merely eyvineing
wncern for the welfare of an invalid
very one was petting
A1 wag wha =uggested this and that
Prvcit n, plannsd this and that convenjence;
Fedwood who had note ] the gra lual riee of the

ety in leve. He had found in the bright, fear-
tess =pirit of Penslope the true mateh for his own
soberer self: e had tearned to value her innocent
Eiyety, to cire for svery note in her vioee PVeTY
apatkle tn her eye; and et monent spent in her
soclety only left him more and more lmpitient
tor the thme when all barriers hetwesn them
shonld e removed.

e destred not only to share every mrtual
retrospecet, bhut to contide his own Individual past

te smile and slgh over ft—to freel what a fool
e hadd been, and to feel afresh what a lucky and
a hoppy fellow he was,

AL of this had,to be rederved for the hour to
which certain murmnred syllables polnted, when
ap the lttle steamer's deck two hands lay for a
moment fast in each other anid the landscape
Wik a hlurred mist in Penelope’s eyes,

She dbd ot need to reply.

I was not 1 the early days of spring that
news came to the old castl in the north of the
approaching marriage of Redwood and Ponelope.

Throughout the previous months not . syllable
hiil eacnpeid 1o be
shoanlid wound the hearts of 1ts lnmates, ail by
April one and all wers prepared not anty to hear
with equanimity of the engagement, but to ap-
plaad 1

“11 ts what we have
e dear Mina's death”
Jonnnn, golng themselves with the gews to (Glen.
more. “We felt that, as all other hopes hud heen
put an end to, it was by na menan® unlikely that
Mre Hedwood wonld turn his thoughts toward
Fonclope,  He geemed very much struck with
her on her fiest appearance after her {lness, W
hioth ohserved that he coutd hapdly keap his pyes
Gff her. And when we heard he had heen to visit
shem n London, and did not think Pen Aope
looked at all strong, and was so mueh concerned
atvont i, and ran down to see her at Brighton on
prrposs to et our minds at eass, we counld not
foney he was rather glad of the
From the first he sesmed to take to
Fvidently he wished o enter our family
now that dear mamma s 8o much better,
| have heen able to tell her, and though #he s
auite understand 1t she 18 Just a8 pleased
We think, you know,” lowering her
tone, aml looking round, “‘that sometimes dear
mamma confuses  Penelope with ~with  Mina.
When wea tald her about Penelope going away at
firat. she talked a great deal about it and at st
wir found out what she was thinking: and now
she keeps harping on some ald dayE—you Know
what davs, Miss Juun?—and wonders what Lady
Alnste will say.  And though it sounds quite
Coherent and sengihle, we know by other things,
little things she lets “all, that she s referring
to poor Mina and Mr. Etheridge, not to Penelope
amd Mp. Redwood,

“1 suppose there wis never anyvthing between
Captain Alnslle anid—ahem?" nquired Miss Jean,
as carelessly as she could, hut she lstened with
ears outstretched for the reply.

“Never, Oh dear, no'" Loulsa laughed at the
fea. “Indeed, Penelope would never have
thrown herself away on that little Bob,” sub-

been hoping for ever since

eXCuse,

And

as I #he ALl

Then he placed |

tray any understanding which |

exclaimed Loulsa and |

us all, |

we

T
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joined she: and if Bob could have heard her, he
would have felt he had sunk low indesd. Loulss
was even daring to be contemptuous, now that
she eould dure to he anything. “But then dear
mamma always despised him” she excused heps
self, Internaily
Little Bob, however, had His good points. He
Wwas never known to say a hard word of Penelops
Kast, nor to add her name to those on the
of his vanguished fair omes.  “She was a very
iee girh” was the only compient he Was eyer
heard to le fall

Lord Carnoustle had the greatest satisfaction
in the match, So had the household generally—
in proportion. 8o had the Misses Soutter—chucke
i:ng over John as they ann wnced

Whather poor, fond, faithful Nurse Alisie would
have been most pleased or saddened could never
| he Known, for she did not live to sce day.
| Her heart had been broken, and she sank Inte
her quiat grave with the first chiil winds of
apring.

When they expected the idiot Tosh to particls
pate In the famlly rejoleings, Tosh, 1 regret 10
say. had forzotten who Redwood and Penelope
woere, He made the announcement, however, &
peg on which to hang his own immediate coe
corns,  "Troth, an’ 1 hope they'll be warmer than
[ am, then, 1'm that cauld this time o' vear; an’
there's nae Mistress Allson to look after me noo,”

woring and chattering, whereupon of course,
cselved opders to go inside, which was what
wanted
Bt when John Soutter heard of the marria
gottlement which had been made upon the bri
he was rueful enough.
“To think,"” he criad, "'
have gone nto the coffers of the Alnslles!
“It was no fanl of mine that it didn't, then,”
averreld e MeWhinnoek, constdering  himsel
agktleved by the Insinuation. “I'm osure 1 kept
that loon Iving on his back weeks after he vould
have been up oand stravagin' all over the country
_and all to pleage rou, John Soutter?”
The Emd

of finest make, in
various forms,

+ stiler might

D ROLMES AND UR GLADSTONE.

| From The Westmingtar Hudge:
Mr. Ernest Hart has an inteiesting ascoun® in thig
k'a vHritlsh Madical Journal” of a day he spent

we
with Dr. Oliver Wendell Hoon

e, Holmes (Mr. Hart repo
(Hadstone and of a memaorahie dinner i
were both present at the nouse of a eelebrated Log-
ion  Amphitryon  of our  professiui 3ir  Henry
Thompson. 1t happened to fall on the day after the
rejection by the House of Commons of the Home
Rube bitl: 1 reminded tGlaststone of his nightly Pare
Wimentary sforts, and | think he sald, "That Mr.
as the recreatlon which

srted foll 1o ralking of
which we

Holmes, 1 mast often feel
Aweelens Woik ' [ wm not sure those wer the exsct
wordas, for my ,o@ spmetimes fails me, but that

iy
W, fr Tt wits & great night. You
Pm all round; on trees he WAS
v oagh tree iore (s one of my
g-1tesseld to know little, except of
+' Le Knew more than any of us
sl of Ecllpse: he

ia my recoilachi,
remembe s o

X L T
and corrected me as (o the 8
seriberd to me the method o Cumberland jur
Presently he sald with a blush and a smile, “You are
good not to remind me of my faux pas. fN“ hot
when I think of 1t 1 made bold to ask him, more
Americano, “Are {uu not sorry &t the rejection
the Home Rule bill?" He threw his head back as |
in thought, and answerad In stately fashion: “As'S
poiltlelan 1 am grieved; as a statesman [ can h
regret that this country will think yet again be
it Tikes this great onward step: but | have no ulde
mate fear And then I pressed him indiscr eetly.
“What do you intend? Shall you Mspolve?" He
his brow s If in reproof, and then his face light
up with fun, aml, with an almaost bovish enjoy
ot the position, he laughel “1 ean only answer to
vour as to an ambassadress who askel me the
question to-day, that, ‘Under similar sircumatances
steh things have been done’ ™ Anid ®o the
wis saved, and ] have never heen sure whether
ought to have been ashamed of or pleased with n,"
wlf. But when I asked the question, 1 saw a L
! ancern on the faces of those around the table, 88
though 1 were skating on too thin fee

| - b
OBRSTINATE ROYAL INVA LIDS.

From The Tlustrated London News.

“A king has the right to die, but not the rl
be L sald Louls XYIII 1o his doctors, fort
them at the same time to publish the truth about
condition. Alexander I, perhaps in imitation of

ourt i ] 1 to his throne, 8
Itourbon whom he ad helped A aot em i

t 0

! upon the same principle, thow h he
it In a paradoxical |'l.ll;frum. *or more than ;3“15:
elght hours—namely, during November 12 8

to be bied, notwit
of his own
the

Iﬁ:’---h- ohstinately ref S ant
ng the urgent persuason at el
physiclan, James Wellye. aml of Stoptingen.
medical nttendant of the Empress.
| Om the lith, toward evening, Wellye, av
persuasion useless, plainiy told the Czar that
| rofused the aid of science till it was m-’j!l;a TII
o resoures left but the ald of religion. A Yo m'!
an idew that that will prove a broken !ﬂ"‘:‘ ot
walil the blunt physiclan, @ worthy pR% Mf Let!
Zacharin; 1 am afriadd that religion will be f‘m &
e to the man whose obstinacy in refus gﬂl‘
| madical At i% tantamount to sulelde. 'r‘hlrt;.
Inter, the eliest son of Paul I had preathed e
was the second E ’pcrur ;'w
peacefully in hia bed since the demise of
Gireat: for, though the thing has often b”"l‘clﬂu'
dietes), there 13 a strong suspicion that N

Practleally he
made away with himseir.
1t atl one hears be true, it would appear ;g:;eﬂ
ander 111 I8 quite as obstinate as his gra ance.
his refusal to slnhmlt i"’ his mﬁ:i:'l?:;kl““’ not
| This obstinacy, 1 am given toa does
spring, ne Wi ‘the case with Alexander [, from
weariness of iife, but from an intens? h
of his welghty responsibiiitles, the < nreluem
after all, @ Very young i No one t'lllﬂ 5
mirine such a iy standard of duty rpose
the lofty stamdard may defeat fts own pu
aveelorating a erisis which with ordinary

S eral Three
| :;n:“eflTai\;urp;andﬂ"'ﬂn{?:ta French lﬂllu pon. it
| Why "should “fi::":ﬁ f-‘"ﬁ'x“ﬁmmrfve:n lﬂ".
L e
' l‘..u”,.' U King has the right to be il but not
dle, If he can prevent T4
IN THESE DAYR or DIVORCES.
From The Chicago Record.
wiil be my Wwife some time “a lﬁ
ilhe-'-!w nutlun'lmrmml _
e e




